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"My slip's made out for Sinai/'

"Yes.   Well?"

" A friend of mine in the same ward is going to Jaffa.
So I'd like to' go to Jaffa too."

'' Do you seriously imagine we can consult your fads
and fancies? "

"I thought it was just a question of altering the
slip."

" There's a war on, my good man. And you'd do
well to remember it."

" The fat sod," Ned said to me that night. " I bet
he's never heard a shot fired in anger."

"Never mind," I said, "judging from the latest
news he soon will."

Ned was still seething with rage when he came to say
good-bye the next morning.

" I shall loathe Sinai.   I know I shall."

'' When you get there you may be able to escape to
Jaffa."

A few months ago we had been strangers. For a few
weeks in that ward we had shared laughter and pain.
Now, at this moment of parting, the intimacy was al-
ready broken; we were strangers and we could think of
nothing easy to say.

"I'll try.   Well, I'm glad we met.   See you soon."

"Best of luck to you."
1    " All the best.   Cheerio."

I was staring after him and wondering whether we
-would ever meet again when the At waddled in and
sidled up to me mysteriously.

'-* I have got something for you/* she whispered.

"What is it? " I asked, rather irritably.   My head